REVOLUTION:   BLOODY   OR   BLOODLESS
bench and in the fields, stings the human organism into
a new kind of attitude. People die in their holes, as
people have been dying in Asturias in Northern Spain,
since the bloody suppression of the miners' rising in
October, 1934. Their rotting bodies stink or freeze,
according to the season. Yet, so long as the sight of
blood does not reach certain proportions, there can be
no bloody revolution. Then, there is a wholesale
attempt by a terrified government to crush militant
anger among the people by force. Demonstrations are
put down forcibly by the militia, the armed forces of
the propertied class. Several hundred people are
killed in the streets. Blood spurts and splashes on the
crumbling walls of backward towns. It streams into
the gutter, smelling unexpectedly sweet and causing
nausea. There is the shatter and bang of rifles and
machine-guns. Women shriek and howl. There is
milky blood and slush on men's boots. Inside the live
human body the adrenalin secretions work in-
stantaneously. The heart thumps wildly and the fingers
clutch convulsively. People run back to their holes.
After a little while there is quiet. No more shooting.
People meditate.
These are the circumstances of bloody revolution.
Then it is that those who can speak, speak, fearless of
the co&sequeaces. Men fear least when there is most to
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